“*'I"".“"W"r--_ =

LY w4

124

e—,

‘TTE OHIO0 STAR,
LYMAN W. WALL, Proprictor.

. Tnn.;'—rfl,sﬂ perannum.

Ratesof Advertising.
One Square (or less) one week, - - - - - - §930
One Square, two weeks, « - =« <=« ==" 075
Orie Equare, three weeks,
Each subsequent insertion, : ;
A Libersl discoons made to those who sdvertire by
the your,

7" No paper discontinued until arrearages are paid,
except a1 the option of the Publisher.

——————————————
BUSINESS DIRECTORY,

i Dr. J. . Willis,
Pliysician and Surgeon—Streetsboro, Ohio:

f M. Pratf, M. D.
" PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Ofico in F. W. Beymour's building on the public
squars, nearly opposite the Court House.

Jno. Doane Wellman, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
. Qffice oa Main street, No. 109,

E. ll. Wait, Wi. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Ravessa, Porraor Covsty, Owuio,

Oflice at the old stand of Streator & Wait.
venna, March 6, 1830,

Dr. B. T. Spellman,
Dentist—Raverna Obio. [Offics in Beymour's Block,
over the Post Office.

M. Birchard &J. W. Tyler, "
ATTY'S & COUNSELLORS AT LAW,

Hate agreed to become jontly Interested in their
professional bosiness inFPortage tounty. They mny
be consulted at Ravenna during the terms of court
or at their offices in vacation.

Address in voestion—Birchard & Butlilf, Warren,
0., or Bifehard & Tyler, Franklin Mills, O.

==L, ¥. BIERCE. K. L. JEFFBILS.—

Bierce & Jefiries.

Attorneys &t Law. Office over Bwifts Drug Store, oppo-
site the Court House. P

F., W. TAPPAN,

Arrorsey & Cousserror At Law, & So
ticiTor 18 CHANCERY.

Office nearly oppmit.ethla Prentise House, Ravenna, O.

SaML: STHAWDER

0. P. Brown

Strawder & Brown.

Attorneys st Law—Ravennn, Ohio—Office at the
Court House.

e i, B, Willard.
y ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,
P ?Nﬂ mL.IF(i'ITOB IN CHANCERY.
alm ortage County, Oho.
o, '

Auvgust 21, In

E. B. TAYLOR

Ranney & Taylor

ATTORNEYS & Counsellora nt Law and Salicitors
in Chancery, Havenna, Olio.
05 Ofice over Seymour's store.

4. L. RASNEY.

Bariuns Lyman.
" ATTORNEY AT LA W,

Ravrssa, Portacr Co., Oso.

fi5° Office ' Heod's Building, over S. A. & R. A.
Gilleti’s store. E
Ruvenna, June 1, 1349,

R. P’. Spaiding.
Attorney at Law—Cleveland, Qlin—0Fce in Par-
sans’ Rlock—Superior Sirect.

, D. M. SOMERVILLE,
TAILORER.

MASremoved his shop a few doors westof the post
" office—Ravennn, Uhio,
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SA&RA Gillett
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries. Hardware,
‘Iron, Nails, Glass &2, north side pub-

Published at Ravenna, Porlqgs' Co., Okio.
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From Glegson's Pitfcrl'l-l!.
LITTLE EVA, -

< AT AMORY HALL, BOSTON.

BY E. CURTIS HINE, U. 8, N.

By a sculptured marble fonntain,
Wiiere the waters brightly gleam,

Like e distant snow-capped mountain,
Or eome wildly rushing stream;

§il. two beings, sweetly smiling,
In the momirgs golden prime,

And the day 's young hour beguilipg,
In the sunoy southern clime.

One, = little elf or fuiry,
With ber wavy locks of gold,
And the other doomed to carry
Many =& bitter woo untold ;

Yet a smile is on ber fearures,
And the love beam in her eye;
For of all eurtli’s myriad creatures,

Loves she Eva, sitting by.

Violet eyes and golden trossses,
And aform of life and light,
That an ebon fice garosses,
Like the mora beside dusk night:
Radiant art, with skilful finger,
Hath inwrought with beauty there ;
On which many rn eye will linger,
‘While the enrth forgets its care.

INSUBORDINATION:
THE STOEMAKER'S DAUGITERS.

An Amcrican Ntory of Real Life.

BY T. 8. ARTHUR.

[Entered sccording to an act of Congress, in the vear
1844, by T. B. Peterson. in the office of the Clerk of the
District Uourt of the Unitsd States, in and for the Eastern
District of Pennsylvania.]

Published in the Ohio 8tar by express permission.
CHAPTER 1.

AN INCIPIENT DEMONSTRATION.
“I'll not stand this any longer,' snid Bill Grimes.
Nor I, neither,’ said Tke Wilson.
‘I wonder how you'll help it? responded Tom
Paters, hammaiing a piece of leather to the tune
of ¥Yankee Doodls, nnd filing the shop with u din
that drowned all voices fur the spuce of the pext
five minu‘es. -
“There are many wiys to kill o dogbegides chok-
ing him." broke in Ike, na the noise of ‘Tom’s ham-
mer and ving'ng Inpstone eubsided.
“That may be ron, but you'll find old Ligoumyite
bhard to Lill, or I'm mistaken in him. He's n
screamer when once ruised; and [, for one, kad ns
lief meat a bear, ns to eross his pat’s when his nap
is fairly op.’
‘A burd bit and a steady band have cured many

n wild eolt,’ said Biil, *and 'll do it to the end of the
world.”

lie gqare, Ravenna, Ohlo.

F W Seyvmour
Dealerin Dry Goods, Ready Made Clothing
{arnceries, Hardware, Iron, Nails. Crockery,
Boots, Stoes &e..northside pudlietsquare, -
Raveana, Ohio.

Rowell & Brother,
Denlers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Hardwnare,
Crockery, &c.. Mason's Block, Muin street,
Ravennn, Ohio.

nLA&R Day
Dealers in Funey Drg Goods, Bonnets, Hats
faps, Boots and Blices, Ready Made Clothing,
Carpeting &c-, at thelr Now Frore, Mun st.,
east of the Public Square,

© lient Grencil & Co
Dealersin Dry Goods, Groceries, Iron, Nails
Haridl ware, Glass &<.. Franklin, Ohio.

€ & J C Premtiss
Denlerin Dry Goods, Groceries, Stoves. Hard
ware, [ron, Nails, Gluss, &e., Brick Block,
wast mide public square. Ravenna, Ohin.

E. T. Richardson,

Dealer in English and American Hardware, Sad-
e, Harnessand Cooringe Trimmings, fron,
ﬂni'l-. Steel, &o.. &e..nt the old stand

of Mason & Brainerd, Ravenna Ohio.

L ]

beosa =t Lafltormlonrds
1E best and Inrgest assortment of' Pumphlet
Litemturd, entertaining and unoxecy ble in tone
and influenee, embracing works from the penof T. 8.
Arthor, Mre, Grey, Miss Pickering, Mri. Gure. Mm.
Mowat, Charles Lever nnd vther distinguished wrilers,
ever offered in this market, may be found at
Qopo @ ® Hari's Book Stone.

IRON AND NAILS!
AT LO PRICES.
LARGE et for sala in a Inrga or Small
wuy at wholesule prices for Ready Pay.

KENT,GRENELL & Co.
Fraoklin, June B, 1852,

TEA—-‘I‘lm bestin thegounty you will fnd at

Sevymann's,

The 8tate of Ohio
Portago County, es. E Court of Probate,
Uriah Sawyer, Jr., Goardian
1o Harison H. Moulton, v,
his said ward. s
To Harison H. Moulton, vou are hereby informed that
on tiie 20th day of November, A. D, 1852, said guardian
filed his petition in the Probate Court of Portage Coun-
ty Ohjo, 1o obtain an order for 1he snie of the fuilowing
real estate of his said ward, viz: situate in Brimfield
Partage County, being one undivided third partof n
partof Lot No. 42, west of N. and'8. 50, 74 ncres; also
of one undivided third part of & part of lot No. 43, west
of M. of N. 11,07 ncres, also of one undivided one fourth
of one fourth of one half of 26 seres of land 1n lot No.
41, in said township; bonnded east by iand Iate the
property of €. A. Thorndike, on the south by Innd late
the property of J. M. Twiclel, on the west by highway
nnd said Twilchel and Sim's lnnd, ond on the north Ly

Village Lota.
TRIAH BAWYER, Jr., Guardian.
By D. LYMAN, Atiy.
Ravenon. Nov. 20, 1659

Tlie State of Olijo, i‘

Petition to sell land.

1195-4w

Purtage County, sy, Probate Court.
John Forshey, Guardian of
-Gamaliel L. &;u!nm, Viola
B.Moulton, JC n V. R. Garid- § Petition tosell land.
ner, .
his soad wards.

“To Gamaliel L. Moulion, Viola B. Monlton and Joan
Vo Ry i—=You nre herehy uotified thnt on the 20th
«f Novembér, A. D. 1852, said guarding filed his peti-
ution in the Probate Court of Portage Conrty, Ubio, 1o
ohiain an order Tor the sale of the following renl estate
o [ hiie pnid wards, viz: situate in Drimfeld Portugo Conn-
1 v, the snid Gamaliel L. Moulton and Viola B, Moutton,
uwaing ench an nudivided one third part of & part of 1ot

3 No. 42, weent of N, and .8. 50,74 aecres; nlso of one un-
diyided one. third part of & part of Lot No. 49, wesi of M. &
N.11 "(7acros;also of one undivided one fourth part of one
Fonieth of 26 neres of lapd, more or less; on Lot No. 41
in sayd township, hounded east by land late the proper.

Mo property of J. M. Twitchel, on the west by high-

u littie tartly, “You nlways were n chicken hearted
sort of n feller, afimid of your awn shadow on no°
mooulight night.
nor your help.

wife a she-devil.

Nobody avked for your advice,
Haordumer's an old tyrant, and his

We've stood their kicking and
cuffing long envugh, nnd will be fuols to stand itany
longar, But you can go on your hands and kuees
if you-choose, and thank them for beating you;
but fur one, T set my foor down that old Lignum-
vitm shan’t Iny & festher on me, from this day,
hencelorth nnid foraver.’

*Herw's my hand to that!" eail Bill Grimes,dash:-
ing his hard flst into the open palm of his worthy
nesocinte.

*I don’t like the present stute of things any bet-
ter than you do,” remirked ‘T'om, whn began to [es!

of a fuller’s purting Lis liend into the lion’s mouth.

nnd it would be fuel-hardiness'to try.’

The Yunkee boys had right on their side.

*But, right don’t always mnke might.!

*Poo! Ain't here three of us, and eny one a
match for old Hordemer? Don't aalk of might

We're not afrmil of the dewil, tail and ail.?

‘I reckon you'd fiod the Old Boy a queer cus-
tomer to deal with, But we'll let bis mujesty rest

“There’s no v=e in your talking, Tom,' snid Tke, |

We can’t hold our own ngainst old Hardamer, | did not exuet!

‘There were many just such ns you, Tom, in
the glorivus days of the Revolution; but all the
prophesying of fuint-henrted ereakers. was nothing.

“Yon're both right, snd mean the same thing,’
suid Bill. *Let's lie low until old Lignumvite cuts

Lim like a thousand of brick.

‘Suppose we make this rule, proposed Tom,
‘that he ehan't flog us, and that wa will snub him
up the first time he tries that trick.’

*Agrend,’ returned Bill, acd

*Agreed,” snid Ike. )

And the three worthies crossed hands in gon-
firmation of the conlract.

This little scene of incipient insubordination oc-
curred some twenty yearas sgo in Baltimore, in
the back shop of a neat boot-makiog establishment,
on Market street, the owner of which corried cne
fuce all smiles and weleome to his customers, and
another all frowns and barshness to his boys. His
pame we will call Hardnmer.  As an apprentice
be bad been bardly used; an having beon taken
wiliile & very small boy from the almshouse, he had
received no schooling -previous-ta the time of his
apprenticeship to the cordwaining businezs. By
virtue of his indentores, he wus to bave been sent
to school a certain number of months doring his
minerity. Bat, in bLis cese, the indenture was
nearly a dead lettar, for all the schioolirg he ob
tained wes at night, during the last year of his ser-
vice. In this time he learned to read a little, and
to write n cramped, almost nointelligible hand.—
Soon alter he became free, haviog the love of mon-
ey pretty deeply implanted in his mind, he opened
a smull shop, in a poor part of ths town, and took
one boy. By dint of hard work, and close econo-
mys he was enabled to live upon rbout one-holf of
his earnings, and thus graduelly to necumulets a
small capital. His progress, however, was very
slow, and it was full twenty years before he was
ahle to open on Market street. 1n the meantime,
he had married a girl uhoot s ignorant as himself,
who felt her own importanegs growing as gradually
as did her husbands’ property. They had been
ten yenrs in Market street at the time of the apen-
ing of our story, and were blest with a brood of
six dapghters, nged from seven to twenty years.—
These daughters, as they grew up, had been sc-
complished in the art of dancing, playing oo the
piano, doing nothing, &e., &e., and in consequence
of thesa superior ntinioments, had a commendable
degrea of contempt for all young mechanice,and an
exulted ideaof uny one who could write ‘merchant’
or *M. D after hisname. The threeoldest. Ge-
nevieve, Genevra, and Gertrude, were of the res-
pective nges of sixteen, eighteen, and twenty; and
were lovked upon by theirmother as perfectly ne-
complished, and ready to make charming wives for
dioctors, inwyers, or merchants, which ever might
{ come forward and claim their willing hands,
|  We cannot say whether the reader will find
[ them very interesting gir's, but it is necessary that
| he should be introduced,and he must be os patient
| and palite ns possible.

‘1 wonder, Ma,' snys Genevieve, the eldest, one
dny after dinner, while lounging at the piano, *why
| Pa doo't quit business? Itsso vulgar! 1don't be-
lieve wa'll ever gzet married while our parlor is
within heariog of the shop, and the ears of ocur
| company stunned with the constant sound of the

up one of his high tantrums, and then waik into |

'Suppusa. you pack eff with her,” continued the
mother, to the other iwo parsgons, and they like-
wise swept off in high displeasure.

At tea time the three young rebels were sent
for, nnd found aslesp in their chamber. Oa putting
their heads together,they concluded thatan elope-
ment,where there was r:o nicé young mun in goas-
tion, would be rather a poor business, and fell to
crying, and finally slept the malier protty well off,
in the vsual sfternoon nap, which was prolonged
an bour or two bayond the ordisary period.

When the young Indies sppeared ut the tea-ta-
ble, their eyes, from which & long sleep had not
stolen the rednsss, sttracted thelr futher’s atten-
tion.

“Why, what’s the matter with you; you've fot
all been crying, I hope!” hesnil Igaking from one
to the other of the tiiree demure [aces,

But neither of them felt like replying to their
futher’s question,

“What’s the trouble, Genevievel® hs conlinued,
addressing the elder of the three.

‘Nothing,” she replied in a low moody voice.

‘Nothing? Then I should think it wasa poor
business to ery for nothing. Come! spesk up, snd
lot ine hear what’s the matter. Can’t you find
your tongue, Genavievel”

But Genavieve’s tongue had not the slightest in-
clinntion to fill its usual office.

] don’tunderstund this,’ said Hardamer, warm-
inga lite, and looking from face to face of the
three girls—'Can you explain, mother?’

0, there’s nothing particular the matter,” said
Mrs. Hardumer, ‘only thess young ladies are get-
ting discouraged about their beaux. They thiok
the eound of the lapstone hns frightened them all
off.?

“T'he devil they do!’ said Hardamer, a good deal
excited on the instant. *That is, they are asham-
ed of their futher’s business, and of eourse of their
father. 1 wish in my beart they were nll married
to good, honest, industrivus shasmakers.’

1] die first!” broke in Genevieve, passionately.

*Then you’il not be likaly to starve afterwards.as

you will if you mnrry one of thess milk-ficed
cobnter jumping dandies, al.out whom your fuolish
heads have all been turved. Please to remember,
my ladies, that you are a shoemaker’s daughters,
and thet’s the most you enn make of yourselves,
If your mo: her bad put you into the kitchen, us 1
wanted her to do, inctead of sticking you up'in the
parlor, you’d have been mora credit to us and to
yourselves, than you now are. Remember! I’ll
have no more of this kind of stuff.”
There was & sternness about the futhe:r’s man-
ner, thet showed him to be in earnest; hot his
davgh'ers hiad beon taught manpers in a higher
school than that in which he had been educnted;
and they not osly felt equal to their parents, but
superior to them.

‘I wouldn't be seen in the street with a shoe-
miker!' responded (Genevieve, pertly, to her fath-
er's pusitive expression of aisapproval.

tDo you know to whem you are talking?' said
Huardamer, in a loud, stern voica.

*Yes, sir!' replied Genevieve, in a quiet, steady

| lopstone. Elow can Pn be zo inconaiderntoa!®
| +That's a fucr,” said Miss Gertrude, just turning
the corner of sixteen; *Dr. Watson hns never been
to gee me since that might when it was bammer,
| bammer, hammer, in the back shop all the swhile.
I tried to apologize to him on eccount of it, and
snid it was =o disagreeablei®and that I would per-
sunde Pa to move anﬁt quit business; that he
was rich encugh to do without work. T wish, Ma,
you would move up isto Charles streat, so that we
| could live like other people. I'm mortified every
| day of my lilo at the poverty-struck wey in which
| we live.’
Myre. Hardamer was silent, for she did not know

limself ia the minority—'but 1 can’t see the use | exnctly whatto sny. Ske thonght pretty much as

her daughter did about matters and thiogs, butshe
y like to bring her thoughts out into
words before them.

“The fact is," again spoke up Genevieve, ‘I'm
nlmost discouraged, 1'm twenty, and have not had
a single direct offer yet. And I never expect to
have while things remain as they sre. Pa don't
appear to have n bit of consideration! Ifhe'd on-
ly mova ioto n bigger house, away from this dirty
shep, or guit business 4= he ought to do, and then

ngainst right,if yon plense. But you peedu’t fa- | give large purties, we might get ocor pick. Bat

tigne yourself, Tom, about tha metter, if 3‘uu'rel we'll gst nobody that is anybody at this rate,’ and
afraid!  Ike and T ean do thia thing to 8 chorm.—

Genevieve heaved a long melancholy sigh, as she
iaid her hesd down upon the pinoo, at which she
wans sitting, in abandonment of feeling.

*Never mind, girls,” snid Mrs. Hardamer, sooth-

u please,’ responded Tom. I, for one, kave | insly. Il come right bimeby. We ean't always

hear how you'ra going to managn effuirs, and then
I'l tell you whether I'm with you or not.
“Comparizons are edicus, o eays the copy-book;
but they are useful sometimes, you know, Tom
and, much as it may offend your ears, T must drag
in your fitend, his Satanic majesty, by way uf illus-
tration. It's an easy matter to raise the devil, you
know; but as there is no telling how he'll behava
himself, there's no telling how « body will net in
the casa.

devil in old Hardamer; how we shall mannge him
afierwnris, is yet to be told.
nctly how he will nct in a 8torm; but he would be

tled 1the matter to his satisfiction.’

bullast enough to keep all erect in the worst storm.
over to a constable.

of the whipping-post.”

I'd tell him so, tco.

all the while.

If he'll treat us well, we'll treat him well.
‘wisey-waersey® if he don't.

“Well, I don't care if I join you," said Tom, who

was not quite so headstrong os his fellow appren-
iv of Charlea A. Thorndike, on the south by land luate | tices, but who, when he once determined upon do-

iy nad enid Twicheland Sim's Iand, and on the norih | ing & thing, would show no hanging bock.

Ly Will
L

JOHN FORSHEY, Guardinn to
Gamavizn L, MovnTon,
Viora B. MoveLros,
Joax V. R. GARDNER,

Bavenna, Nov. 20, 1852, 1105-4

G}INGIIA!IB.-—A fow pioces of Dark Ginghams, a

good article for 194 cents, just rec'd at

GliLLETTs,
.33,

Al . LB

Lota- and that the smid J.V. K. Gardner vwned
ivided ane fourth, and one undivided one fourth
wi Oue fourth of soid 26 aeraw of land on smd Lot No. 41.

with old Lignumvite, I'm a fool.!

but sure.

Tke.

IR ) L.

Now, we have determined to raise the

No snilor knows ex-

a lubber indeed if he staid on shore until he set-

*That muy be all very true, Bill; but a good sail- |
or will be very sure, before putting to sea, that all
is right and tight elow scd sloft; and that there is

You know that Hardamer has law on his side, and
that if lie can’t manage us Limsely, he cun tarn us
I've no wish to have a taste

"This is & free country, Tom; and a preity big
one too. 1'd find my way to the Rocky Mount-
ning befora I"d wax another eord for the old raseal,
if he attempted tp pliy o gome of that kind; and
The fuct is, the law wouldn't
justify him in the wny he bully-rags and beats us
There are two eides to & question,
alwnys—and, of course, lhare are two sides to this.
But

‘I thought there was something of the man in
you, Tom," said Lke, seizing his hand and shaking
it violently—*If we don't have n tea-party, Dow,

*Don’t let’s bs in oo much of a hutry about it,
1ke,” suggested Tom, who liked to do things slow

+Strike when the irou’s hiot, is my motto,” ssid

s particular fricndship Tor him; nor any desire to | have thi DES OUT OWD Way.’
proveke his ill will by too much amiliarity. Let's

Ji'sa ehame, Ma! it is so!* broke in Genevieve,
| Iif inz up her head, nnd ‘exhibiting a face vow cov-
ered with tears—and I don’t care what becomes
of me,so I don't! Itonn’t be expeeted that I should
do waell without any chanee, and 1 don’t-care who
1 marry, thers! Just listen now!—Rag. rap, rap!
—bang, bang, bang!—hamumer, hammer. hammer!
Oh! it mokes me sick! this eternoal rioging of lap-
stone nnd hnmmer. [ sometimes wish that the shop
would burn doswn, so I do!”

\Genevieve!’

‘Indeed, nnd then I'm io earnest, Ma! If you
will drive your children to deaperation, you'll have
nobody to blame but yourselves. 1'm determined
that if Mr. Dimery don't offer himself before two
weeks, I'll accept the first tailor or shoemaker that
comes along. I'Il marry, if I have (o marry a
drayman, so there now!"

“You musn't give wny so, Genevieve, my dear.
Marrying comes natural enough; aod whes itsthe
right time, things will all go off us easy as can be.
Have patience my dear!

‘Patisnce!” responded the interesting Genevieve,
jumping up from the music slool and stamping
with one foot upoen the floor, while her fice glow-
ed like a conl of fire. *Havn’t 1 had patience, 1
wonder? It%s ull well enough to talk of patience,
patience, but it’s another kind of a thing, I reckon,
to ses the commonest drabs of girls making the
best matches, nod we sitting at home with hardly
n deceot beau, and all because we live in such n
wny. LUl leave home, I will, if there ain’t some

*And so will 1,” chimed in Gertrude.

«Ad T will too,? responded Genevra.

1 wonder whers my young ladies will go?® snid
the mother, in a quiet, sneering tone; for she was
used to such exbibitions, and understood precisely
how much they were worth.

sGol’ usked Miss Gertrude, with emphasis, ‘Go?
why, go anywhere!’

“Well, supppose you go now,’ continued Mra,
Hardamer, who had grown a little irritated—'1
don’t see ss you'll find things very different if you
stny here.’

*And T will go, too, so I will!” said Genevieve,
passionately, sweepiog off to her chamber.

—

P —

change. I'm not goingto be sacrificed in this way.’

tone, looking her father in the face, and drawing in
her lips with an nir of L—‘u'l.f—px‘-'ﬂs‘aaaiun and definnece.

‘Lieave the table this instunt!’ he said, rising and
mutioning ber nwoy.

‘No! no! no! father!” suid Mrs. Hardamer, also
springing to hier feet, and puttiog her hand upon
her husband’s arm—*dou’cdo tha}! don’t! dont!”

“Why, do you suppose, madam, that I’m going
to let a child of mioe talk to me in that way!’

*Sit down, sit down! she won't eay so agnin.—
Ain’t yon sshamed of yoarself, to speak soto your
father!® she continued, addressing Genavieve. who
etill sat in her chair, spparently unmoved by the
storm she had raised. .

Hardamer resumed his seat, checked by bLis
wife’s interference, but by no means scothed in
his feelings.

‘Ii%s u pretty pass indesd,’ he went on—‘when
a child becomes ashsmed of her father. Here
I’ve been toiling this thirty years at an honest trade,
and oow my children must be ashamed of the very
menns by which they were raised tos comfortnble
condition in life. I wish I'd had my way with ‘em,
thers'd been other kinds of notions in their heads
I’m thinking.’

‘Well its no use for you to talk, Pa. Yourbus-
iness ain’t very reputable, nnd you know it!” said
Gertrude, unmoved by the excited state in which
she snw her father.

sAiu’t reputable, yon hussey! whatdo you maen,
hal’

“Why dou't you sell out, pr, and quit business;
or open some kind of n store!’ said Genevrn, fol-
lowing up her sister's bold attack pretty closely.

The father wns for & moment utterly eonfonnd-
ed. His business had slways been his pleasure,
and it was yielding him a good income. He had
never much liked the accomplishments displayed
by his doughters; nor beea especially pleased with
the foppish, frivolous young men who dangled about
them. Now they bud left their own domain and
had invaded his; nnd he was chafed to a degree
that made it impossible for im to command him-
eslf. Springing from the table, he resistefl all at-
tempts made by his wife to cherk him, and, ina
loud, engry voice, ordered the thiee girls to leave
the room instantly. For s moment they looked
lim in the face hesitatiogly, butthey saw some-
thing there that they did not wish to trifle with,
and slowly obayedthe order.

“Not reputabls!—quit business! —ha! —indeed!—
oot reputable,’ ejnculated I-I‘urrlnmar. pacing the
voom rapidly backwards and forwards. ‘This
comes of mnking ladies out of slioemake: ’s daugh-
ters. Not reputable!—1’il have "em  ulk binding
ghoes befure a week! I'il show "am wiwt's repu-
tuble!*

‘H-u s-h, hasband, do!* 58id Mrs. Hardamer, in
a goothiog veice.

sIndeed. and 1%l rot hush! And it's all your
fault, T can tell yoo, my |I1(.1}'! You would make
fools of them, and now they’re ashamed of us.—
Quit businesa! Keep a store! Not reputable! In-
deed! Quite a new discovery!’ and old Hardnmer
hurried off’ into hisshop, in ustata of perturbation
such s he had not experienced for years,

‘How could yon talk 2o to your father?® snid
Mre. Hurdamer, joining the three oldest girls in
the parlor, and leaving the three younger misses to
tuka onre of themsslves.

‘How could be talk to us aboul marrying shoe-
mukers?’ replied Genevieve, tart'y, giving to her
face ut the sume time an expression of strong dis-
gust.

If he’s got no higher ideas, 1 can asaure him his
dnughters have,' said Gertrude. ‘Marry & shoe-
muker, indeed!’

Now this wos. almost too much for Mrs. Hinrd-
amer herself, for hagu’t she murried o shoemaker?

And woer't (be father of these high-minded dom-

{
L

to have them for husbaods.
ation modified her feelings, and she replied,

But you should remember, that in spezking ns yo
do, you reflect upon him!

corrigible Genevieve.
low n business that necessity compelled him 1

mortified. And then to talk of putting us back t
the point where you and he started from, was to
much for buman natara to bear.”

+ Ganevieve, you mustn't talk so !’

s [t's the truth, mal and I mast speak it onl.!

truth.’

+ In this caee it is.
shoemaker !
thoaght !*

s Genevieve !

‘Mol

*I wont put up with this any longer.
let me bem oo'mors of it.”

* But, ma !

¢1 tell you to hush !’

*Yes, but!"

¢ Don’t you bear me 1"

¢ Ma, is this the way to con—"'

¢ (Genevieve, I command you to be silent.’

*T can’t ba silent, ma—and I won't be silent !

So jus

nine octave.
maker ! Oh, I shull go crazy !’

be a fool to have you, let me tell you, you proud
lnzy, good for nothing hussey,” exclaimed Mrs
Hardamer, in a voice pitched to the snme key wirl
her daughter’s.
fools of you all.
don't!"

ing,’ remarked Genevra, with provoking calmness

mer ringiog in my ears eternally ?’

*Yes, and the whole house is
leather and varnish,’ said Gertrude. * Who won
ders that young gentlemen soon slack off
compuny at home spoila it all 7’

¢ Will you hush, I say I

t No, ma,I can't bush! Have't we borne this

until we are driven to desperation. There’s thu
elegunt young Willinms, who was jnst on the poin

of decluring himsell, when, as luck would huve it

all dough, for he never came again.

a cold nod. Don't I know the reason of all this

in & towering passion.

best it mighr.

that the young childrea had fisished their meal
and set about preparing supper for the apprautices

what had been once the half of a hulf pound prin

Oune of these plates she took off; end cut the butte

slices of wheat bread. Nothing except the plate

now prought out the half of a large loaf of cold In
dinn bread, and placed it on the table.,

whom the reader is already scquuioted, mude thei
appearance. The other was a small lad, not ove
eleven years of age; a puny child with fiir com
plexion, and large bright blue eyes.

of affectionuts regard, to create in it a yearning de

while the boys stowed awsy, with a kind of ner
just touched with the butter, which they hadt

mouthfuls dowa with the not very palatable fluid.

inclined to perform his slloted duty.

plensant reverie with the announcement—
ma'nm."

and erabbed answar.
Tke was silent, but his blood rose to fever heat.

the boys met ia the shop after supper.
« Cutch 'em wnd kill 'em, ha!
but somebody else mny kill 'em, if they choose
anid Tke, giving his hend a knowing toss.
T hat night at bed-time ke appearsd with a fittl

hole.
Bill.
¢+ Going to enteh elLinches.

man suy we must eatch "em '
* Quito obedient, Ike. You're improving !'

his box.

caught and coged some two bundred.

*Nonsense, gitls! your father was only jesting. * Never mind, now, Bill.

« That's not our feult, you know, ma," said the in-
+1f 'he will continue to fol-

+Tt ia not slways necessary to speak evea the

To talk of marrying me to s
Give me patience to bear the

now screamed Genevieve, in the hysterical femi-
¢ Talk of marrying me to a shos-

‘A good, honest, industrious shoemaker would

* Your father is right! I've made
But I'll bring you down, see if 1

+1t would be hard to gat aoy lower, I'm think-
1 feel disgraced ull the while, for isn't the ham-

scented with

What's
the use of attracting attention abroad if receiving

and met with disappointment after disappeistment,

he must call upon me here; and then the cake was
And lust week
I saw him at Mr. L 's party, all attention to | Y-
Grace Jameson, a pert minx; and he ouly gave me

Give me patience I"—and the disappointed lady of
gixteen stamped upon the floor with her litile fuo*, | The garrat in whicli the boys elept was directly

+I can't stand this,” eaid Mrs. Hardamer, com-
pletely subdued by the tempest she had called
about her ears; und beat a hasty ratreat, leaving
thio wounded dignity of the young ludies to heal as

Upon returning to the breaklast-room, she found

of butter, but now somewhat diminished io swzoe.

in the other plate isto two pieces, and removed
oue of them. A plate of chipped beef was also
talien off, and a bread basket costaining a few

and 55 tea things were left. From the closet she

«Call the boys!" sghe said, in a sharp, quick
voies, to e black girl, who soon passed the word
into the back shop, and four boys, with three of

He was an
orphan boy and the drudge of the whols house and
shop,—one whose young heart bad knewn enocugh

sivre for kind looks and kind words ;—but few of
these warmed it into even an instantanecus delight.

Placing herself at the bhead of the table, Mrs.
Hardamer turned out the lukewarm, wishy-washy
stuff, she called ten, and theo sat in moody silence.

vous rapidity, the cold heavy slices of corn bread,
uge sparingly to make it lasti nnd washed the

It so happened thsat the warm wenther had
awakened into remarknble activity certain trouble-
some little animuls io the boys’ beds; nnd 1ke had
been deputed by the others to inform Mrs. Hard-
amer of the faet, in the hope that some speedy
remedy, made and provided for like necessilies,
would relieve them from their annoying visitors.
This information, Ike had determined to convey nt
supper time, but the lowering aspect of Mra. Hord-
amer's countennnce, for a time made him fesl dis-
Gradually,
however, he brought his resclution up to the right
poiat, and suddenly startled that Jady from her un-

"¢ "I'he chinches nre as thick us hops in our beds,

«Catoh ‘em ond kill "em, then,' was the brief

¢ Short and sweet, wnsn't it, [ke 7" said Tom, ns

I'll eatch ‘em,

paper box, in the top of which was cut & small
+ What are you going to do with that, 1ke ?* said

Dida't the old wo-

+ People ought to grow botter as they grow old-
er,! responded lke, turniog up the hard straw bad
with one hand, nod routing the young colonies af
bed bugs that had settled around the pegs of the
bedutend. With n very smnll pair of piocers he
caught the nimble animals, and thrust them into
For nearly an hour, he worked awoy

sels o shoomaker? Still, she caredas little to have |  * What ars you going to do with these, Ike P
shoemnakers for son-in-laws as did her daughters
This latter consider-

* That’s telling just now.
day or two, and then Il show you a neat tiick.’
* But, what is it. Ike7* urged Bill.

u | enough.’

piece of shoemuker’s wax, softened in the candle,

prisoners.

*Thera'l be some fun te-night, boye, or I'm
o | mistaken,’ he-said.
o| Sowly removing the fid, the little asimals were
found lying upon the bottom of the kox, to 'all ap-
pearance dead. Their deep red color ad changed
10 2 liglt brewnebude; and~they luokild more like
thiv, dry flakes of bran, than any ling else.

* They 'ce all dead, 1ke?

*Don't believe the ha'f of it.
and I’ll show you if they 're dead.’

Picking np one of the seemingly inenimate, thin
flikes, ke placed it on the buck of bis band, where
it could hardly be distinguished, by its calor, fiom
t | the skin. For n moment it lny there motionless,
and then itg fine legs began to guiver, nnd its head
to move und bend down upon the skin of the band.
Ia u little while its head was perfectly distinguish-
ed by n smail brown spot, and from this spot & thin
dark line began to ran down its back. Gradually
this line widened, and the whole back assumed a
darker hue.
. * Does he bite, Tke 1*

*‘Don'the! Seehow beis sucking vp tha blood,
He's about the keenest chop to bite I ever folt.}

ke still allowed the little soimal to draw awny,
until ke was swelled up with the dark fluid, and
, | almost ready to burst; then brushing him off he
. | remnked iu a low, chuckling voice.
y| *Somebody ‘il know more about chinches to-
night than they’ve ever known before.”
* But what are you going to do with these bed
bugs, Ike T you hava’t told us yet.? .
+Ob, buvu’c I7 Wall, I*n going to let ’em
have a taste of the old woman sfier their long fust.’
* You're joking I
*Humph! The old lady won't think so to-
night.?
. * But the old man *l coms in for a share.?

*Who cures?  Ir he will go into bad company,
he must take the consequences. But he’s as bad
ns she is, any day.’
After dinner Ihe watched his opportunity, and
, | lipped into the royul bed-chamber, while all were
dowa stairs. Carefully turning up the bed-clothes
t | from the fuot, hs secattered the two hundred half-
¢ | starved bugs between the shrets, so low dowa,
, | that in turning the clothes over froin the tap lo get
into the bed, they would vot be perceived.

*Did you do it, Tke ?* said Bill and Tom eager-

Just look here,

*In eourss [ did.*
7 ¢« They'il never find out who did it.’
‘No. They'll bot evan suspect any body.'

over the cliamber of Mr. and Mrs. Hardnmer, and
when they went to bed they left their door open,
to Liear 18 much as poazible of what should bappen
below.

About ten o'clock the old fulks retired, and were
just about losing themsolves in sleep, when they
were each awekened by a burning sensation about
; | their fest and ankles. They bore it for awlile in
. | silence, and tiied to go to sleep ngnia ; weither be-

Upon the table were two plates, each contaising | ing aware that the other fult the same annoyunce.

t | But the burning increased to a smurting und sting-

ing, and soon covered nearly their whole bodies.

r| *Ifesl just like I was on fire,” said Mrs. Harda-

mer, who was first to complain.
* 8o do I," said her husband,

bugs in the bed!’

Y *Tndeed aod thera can't be, then, for T looked

the bed &ll over to-diy.'

- ¢ There'must be, by jingu ! exclaimed Harda-

* Thers must be

ing his leg with all his might.
* Something's the matter!" eaid the old lady,

F | out of bed,
r

A light revealed about twenty ILvely fellows,
who had, in the short time allowed them, filled
themselves pretty well, and now stood out in full
relief from the snow-white sheets. Thess were
caught and dealt with according to lnw. The bed
was examined, and in the belief that there was
not another live animal on the premises, the
worthy couple again betook themsslves to rest.

But they were soon furced to turn out ngain’
smarting, burning, and itehing all over.
_ | forty more of the ravenous little creatures were
discovered and killed, and the bed and bedstead
o | *gaio thoroughly bunted over.

they foreed 1o leave their snug retrent.
they abdicated their chamber and sought foF re-
pose in another room and in another bed.

wers nil the while creeping over them, finally suc-
ceeded in fulling into a sound slumber, {rom which
they did not awake uutil daylight.

At breakfast time, while the boys were dispos-
ing of their cold corn brend, and wesk, warm, rye
coffee, Mrs. Havdamer asked if they were troub-
led much with bugs daring the night.

countenance.

* T never was so troubled with them in my life,
suid Mrs. Hurdamer.

* T dida’t fgel any, did you, Bill?" suid Ike.

¢Twa'ntat all troubled, responded Bill, ina
vcice that trembled with soppressed mirth.

*Well, I had to go into another room.
saw so many in a bed iv all my life! They must
have all come down in an army from the garret.
o *There'sa pretty Inrge nrmy of 'em up in the
garret, that I know,’ said ‘q but they kept pret-
o | 1y quiet last night.' !

«Well, 1'd thank them to keep on their own
side of tbe house,” respouded Mrs. *Hardamer,
with #n expression of disgast ; for the ides of huv-
ing bugs from the boys' dirty beds creeping over
lier was by no menns a very pleassnt one.

That day the garret had a thovough overhauling.
Tho bedstends were taken down and scalded, and
some thoveands of bugs eluio.

them into boiling water.

‘Let me alone fora

¥ou shall koow time
Senling up the small sperture in the top with a

ite depoisited the box in his trunk [or sufe keeping.
o { Thres days afier he came into the shop with his
adopt many years ugo, now that thers is no occa-

sion for ir, he must not wonder if his children are
¢ LeJs examine our captives.’

mer, in reply, reaching suddenly down and scratch-

rabbing with a like earnestuess, and thon creeping

Thirty or

Agin did they seek to find rest; and s gain wera
This time

Here
they wera mofte fortunate, and after a fow efforts
to drive from their imagioation the idea that bugs

*Not at all, ma'am,’ said Ike, with a grave

I never

Upon a close in-
spection of the sheets of her bed, the old lndy dia-
covered a number of what she thought the skins of
bugs.  These she gathered up carefully and threw
She was a little surpris-
od to see many of them stir, which crented some
vague suspicions in ber mind ; but there the matter
with all diligenge, nssisted by the rest, until he ud | ended.  After thix the beddin the garret were reg-
| ularly examined every week during warm weather.

CHAPTER 1L
A MOVEMENT NOT Tbh BE MISTAKEN,

* Did you ever see such & proud, lazy, stuck up
somebody as Geneviveis?’ remarked Ike, one day,
to the boys inthe shop.

+1 do believe she's ashamed of her own father,
because he’s a shoemaker,” ‘responded Tom.

‘Humph! 1 know sheis,® eaid Bill.

¢« And there's Gertrude, too, She never thinks
of knowing me in the strects on Soadays- But 1
guess I always speak to her ag polits es & dansing
master,” said Ike: *I like to cutthe comb of such
people.”

¢« Ain"t you afraid to do so?’ asked Tom.

* Afraid, indeed! And what should I be afraid
of ! - She can’t help herself. Supposs shes tells
theoldmen? She'll only geta flea in her eur for
her pains he's ot going to de anything."

the fine young ladies had & high<top-tes-party
with the old man and woman sbout the noss of
1he Inpstone when they had company. Old Har-
damer was as stiff as you please, and sanid he'd set

'em all to binding shoos before a week, il they
dido't fake care."

1 wonder if that's a fact!
told you g0, Jim?'

* All I know about it, Tke, is, thet Milfie sdid so,
and I ’spose she knows," said the little fellow in
half apparent reluctance to make any communies-
tion on the subject: ;

*Ah, Very wellI* rasponded Tke. +They shull
hove lapstone enough after this. Won't [ Iay. it
on witha vengeance, when the young doctors, and
lawyers and counter-hoppers are about !
*They're what they call accomplished, ain'd
they 1" said Bill Grimes. “What do they mean
by that, I wonder 7'

* You're green, Bill, ifyou don't koow what ac-
complished means.’

+1 reckon I do know, Ike, what in means. But
I can’t for my life undsrstand what it means when
applied to old Liognumviteea three oldest daugh-
ters! Ifit meansso play on the piatio, why this
wifee of biack Jake, the borber, is atcomplished, for
Juke says she can play the forty-pinnote kill.—
Aund she pon beat either of our young ladies, if 1'm
any judge of musis, for I heard her ance, and you
know we hear them natil we are sick snd tired. —
If it means to dress up in all kinds of flim flam-
meries, Juke’s wile is just as accomplished, for she
sports as much finery as they do, Or, may be it
ia to sit all day in the parlor, and do nothing; if so;
Mrs, Norton's Spanish poodle is just as much en-
titled to be called accomplished na they are. [
must find some new measing to the word before I
can understand its application.’

*Nonsense, Bill! you're soft in the upper sio=
ry. Tobe accomplished mean's to daoce, and
talk poetry und all that sort of thinge A perfectly
accomglished ledy can talk nonsense, and to save
your life you can't tell it from good sense; it will
come ont g0 gracefully. Bhe will tell you that
you area fool orn puppy in terms that leave you

Are you surs Millie

ment or insult you. A queer animal, I can tell
you, is an sccomplished lady.’

*OF conrge then, eaid Bill, ‘our uvp-staird
misses are oot accomplished ladigs.”

‘N, nor naver will be in full. They ¢an ape a
faw of the graces, bul can never be nccomplished
inside snd ogt. A shoemuker's daoghter, Bill,
alwoys seems to hear the eound of the lupstone,
and it tnakes her both Jook and feel awkward.—
She will do, well mnough, if she is confent to be
herself ; but the moment ghe tries to step above
the path in which sbe walks ensily and naturally;
she wiil get on uneaven gronnd, snd wabble from
side to side like & duek,—every body will laugh ap
her.” .

* That's & law of patore, Thes

+OF course it is, Bill, Shoemakers’ deughters
are as good ag any body ele’s daughters, uotil
they grow ashamed of being shoemakers' dangh-
ters, and then they onght to be dispised, and are
deapized.? 4

On that same pight it so happened that the girls
had company, and &sit was in the summer time,
ull the doors in the house were lsft open for the
free circulation of wir. The boys of course did
sot work at night, and the girls fondly imagmed
themselves freed from the dreadful annovance of
the hammer and lapstooe. But thesy were not to
be so highly favored:

¢ Where are you going to-night, Tke 7" sail one
of the boys to this young ringleader of mischief:
* P'm going to stay at home, I believe.”

« Stay athome! Why what's in the wind, ke
It's & new kick for you to stay home at night.’
“Why, didn’t you sse that the girls were all
furbelowed up at supper time. They're going to
set up for eompany—doctors, lawyers, merchants,
&e.’

« Well, what of that]* :
+ Nothing, only I want & pair of shoes, and musf
beat up the soles to-night.’

. * You're not in eurnest, Tke?" ;

*Indeed snd I am though, I want these young
gentlemen to hear the sound of the lapstone.’

The old man H walk into you; if you try tha$

trick.”

*The Iron Chest Society mests to-night, you

know, and he never stays eway.’

*Troe enough, but the old women 1 take it

oh o
p‘ Well, suppose she does; the mischief will all

be done bafore she can waddle into the back shop.*

«But I woulda't if I was you, Iks,

Wouldn't you, indeed but I would though.*

* Aslong as the girls bate the sound of the bam=
mer g0 badly, I'd let "em alone.'

+ Why, what's come over you, Tom? You're
growing mighty feeling all at once! But yom
needn't preach to me! I know what I'm about.—
Won't [ make the old stone ring a merry tung
though!’ -

As Tke had supposed, nbout eight o'clock, s
young Mr. Willis who had just opeved a dry
goods store, came in to see Miss Genevraj and
shortly after n student of medisine, u wild rake of
a fellow, who had an idea that old Hardumer had
afew of the - gooseberries,” sz he ealled themy
dropped in to renew an mcquaintance receotly
made at o party with Miss Genevieve. His pame
was Anderson. A Mr. Wilkins also called, hut
us he wes o young shoemaker just in business,
who did not think himself sbove shoemakers’
daughters, he met with a very cold receplion.
1’8 quite & pleasunt evening, Misa Gertrude,”
remarken Mr. Wilkine, the lust comer, ss ke seat-
od Limself beside the'young lady.

+ Y g, sir,’ she replied iu a chiling tose, and with
o faoe as free from smiles as & wintry sky.

« Not much danger of a gust, I reckon,” he son=
tinued, glancing out of the windew.

+ No, sir.”

cIvs bu:} rather an oppressive day.”
* Yes, sir.

*Huve you been to the museum lately 1* coo~
tinusd Wilkins, varying his attack. *They have.
an Egyptian N there, the first over exhibit-
ed in this city”
* No, sir,” replied tli§imonosyllabic lady, as colds
Iy and indifferently as possible.
Still Wilkins was not to be driven off iato si-
lence, although ho fols swkward and embarrassed,
*That’s & beautiful painting there of the doath
of Virginia.*
* Yas, air. ;
* Were you ever slectrified!*
« No, sir.’ 1 e -
* You've no idea what a wm* e

cos. You foal jmuifym“;“‘r‘ e

o

\

*Jim said he heard Millie say, that all three of,

at @ loss to know whether she intends to compli- ¢

et e s I g




